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The Tugedie o/Hamlet 

Ham. Km thing but to r th purpofe;yoa were fent for, and there 
is a kind ofconfeflion in your lookes, which your modeflies haue 
not craft enough to cullour , I know the good King and Queene 
haue fent for you. v 

A*/. To what end my Lord? 

Ham. That you mull teach me : but let me coniurc you, by the 
rights of our fellowfoip, by the confonancic of ouryouth by the 
obi gation of our euer preferued loue ; and by w hat more dcare 
a better propofer can change you withal, becuen and direft with 
mce whether you were foot for or ne>. 

Ref. What fay you? 

Ham. Nay the n I haue an eieofyou,ifyculoue me hold not off 
My Lord we were fent fot. 

Ham. I will tell you why fo foal 1, my anti c ipation preuent y our 
difeouerie & your fecrecie to the King and Queen moult no 7 fca. 
ther, I haue of late, but wherefore Tknow not, loll all my mirth, 
forgon all cullome of esercifes , and indeede it goes foe heauily 
with my difpeiition,thac this goodly frame the earth, feems to me \ 

a flerill promontorie, this moil excellent Canopie theatre, look 
you, this braue ere- hanged firmament, this maiefficall roofe fret- 
ted with golden fire, why it appear th nothing to mee but a foulc 
and pefolent congregation of vapours. What peece of workeis 
a man, how noble in reafon,how infinit in faculties, in forme and 
moouing,how expreffe and admirable in aftion, how like an An. 
gell in apprehenfion, how like a God : the beautie of the world ; 
the parragon of Annimale$,&yet to roe,what is this quinteflence 
of dull ? man delights not mce nor woman neither, though by 
your finding you feemc to fay fo. 

R«f. My Lord there was no fuch ftuffe intny thoughts. 

Ham. Why did yeelaugh i hen,when I faid man delights not me» 

Ref. To thinke my Lord if you delight not in man, what Lenten 
entertainment the plaiers foall rcceiue from you, wee coted them 
on the way, and hether arethe coming to offer you feruice* 

Ham. He that plaies the King lhall be welcome, his Maieft c 
foall haue tribute on mce , the aduenterous Knight lhall vfe his 
foyle and target, the loucrfoall notfing gratis, the humorous man 
foall end his part in pesce and the Ladie foall fay her mind freely t 
or the blanke verle foall hanlt fot’e. What players are they? 

Ref. Euen thofeyou were wont to take fuch delight in, the Tra- 
gedians of the Citie. titan- 


Trnce e/T>enmarke. 

H/m. How chances itjfoe trauaile ? their rcfidence both in re- 
futation and profit was better both waies. 

^ Rtf. I thinke their inhibition , comes by the msanes of the 

la KZ°Do foe hold the fame eftimation they did when lwas 
in the Citie ? ore they fo followed ? 

Rof. No indeede are they not. 

Ham. It is not very ftrange,for my Vncle is King of Denmark*, 
Stfoofe that would make mouths at him while my father lined, 
ciue twentie,fortie, fiftie,a hundred duckets a peece, for his Pic- 
ture in little : s’bfoud thereis fomething in this more then natu- 
rall,if Philofophy could fin d it out. t/fjl»Hrifb. 

Gtni. There are plaiers. , . 

Ham. Gentlemen you are welcome to Elfoaettre , your hands, 
come then fo’apportcnancc of welcome is fafoion and ceremo- 
nies let mee comply with you in this garb slet ray cx«ent*° the 
Plaiers, which I tell you muft foowe fairely outwards , mould 
more appeare like entertainment then yours ? you are welcome ; 
but my Vncle-father, and Aunt-raother,are deccaued. 

Gttjl. In what my d eate Lord. 

Ham. \ ambuc-mad North North -weft ; when the Wind ts Sou- 
therly, I know a Hiwke, from a Hand-faw. 

Enter Polaniut . . x 

Pol. Well be with you Gentlemen. 

Ham. Hark you Gujlie»flerne, and you to, areeach carca hearer, 
that great babie as you fee is oot yet out of bis fwadling clouts. 

Ref, Happily he is the: fecond time come to them , for they fay 
an old man is twice a child. 

Ham. I will prophecie that he comes to tell me of foe Plaiers ; 
inarke it, you fay right fir a Monday morning t°was then indeed. 

c Ptl. My Lord I hauenewes to tell you. 

Ham. My Lord lhaue newes to tell you : when Rtffim was 
an Aftor in Rome. 

Pal. The Aftors are come bother my Lord. 

Ham, Buz, buz, 

Pel. Vpon my honour. 

Ham. Then came each After on his Affe. 

P«/.Thebeft aftors in foe world, either for Tragedie,Comedie s 
Hiftorie,PaftoraU,Paftoral-Comicall : Hifiorical-Paftorall, feeme 

indcuidable. 


